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4 THE FOLLOWING WORK, 


INTENDED AS AN UNAFFECTED TRIBUTE OF APPLAUSE TO A BODY OF- MEN WHOSE 
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AS A SMALL TESTIMONY OF ESTEEM FOR HIS LORDSHIP'S MANY 
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Mos r Os EDIE Nr, 
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THE 


PATRIOT SOLDIER, &c. 


A Far-fam'd conqueſt and a nation's riſe, 
A people free, magnanimous and wile ; 
A fruitful Ifle, the nurſe of arts and arms, 


Juſt loos'd from chains and taſting freedom's charms ; 


A gen'rous country, long and hardly us'd, 

At random cenſur'd and by fools abus'd ;* 
Returning reaſon, like renewing ſpring, 
Invoke the Muſe and bid her vot'ry fing--- 
Bid her from groundleſs prejudice reclaim 
Our trampl'd honours, and our long loſt fame. 


Ye ſons of Glory and Renown attend, 
Be to the Poet and the Muſe a friend; 
With native ardor animate the lay, 
A grateful tribute of applauſe to pay, 
Warm from the heart, to ſuit the noble theme, 
That gives humility the hopes of fame 
With local ſpirit bid the well-meant line 
Be all Hibernia's, and that all divine. 


* See the Roſciad, by CHURCHILL, 
B 


6 TFT PATRIOT SOLDIER, Ox, 


While fancy ſoon the wretched ſcene portray'd, 


And friendly thus the exil'd maid addief'd.. 


© Thy ſons ſhall yet partakea blameleſs fame; 


Retir'd obſcurely to a luckleſs lot, nora 9 
Young Genius ſaw Hibernia quite forgot, 1 


With all the ſuff'rings of the heavenly maid; 
And here whate'er the Muſe's friends rehearſe, 
The Bard recounts in unambitious verſe. 


2 td * * * 8 * * 


In old Shillelagh's reverend, ſylvan ſhade, 
The Goddeſs ſat, and penſive bow'd her head; 
Her wolf- dog couch'd beſide her ſilent lay, 
Her Gooſ-hawk ſlumb' ring ceas'd to ſeek his prey; 


Her harp unſtrung, thrown careleſs on the ground, ; 

Seem'd long unus'd to melody's ſoft ſound ; 

The various emblems of her golden reign, 

Lay ſcatter'd round, a ſad neglected train; 

Her ſhamrock crown was haſt'ning to decay, 

And ruin mark'd her half-extinguiſh'd ſway. 8 
A youthful Volunteer, in fair array, « 


Attended Liberty, and led the way; 

In ſteady march they gladly took the road, 
And found Hibernia in her dark abode: 
When the loſt Genius of our iſle they view'd, 
Sweet ſocial ſympathy their cheeks bedew'd 
But ſoon bold Liberty the figh repreſs'd, 


« Riſe, Goddeſs riſe!---to empire lay thy claim, 


. 33 what Heroes now obedient wait 


Thy kindling call, to dignify the ſtate. | = 


IRISH VOLUNTEER. 7 


« Riſe, Goddeſs riſe !---Purſue the nobleſt end, 
& And now as erſt I'll ſtand thy guiding friend; 
Here take our willing vot'ry by the hand, 

&« And bid him raiſe his ſinking native land; 

* Bid ſocial laws to nature's rights adhere, 

* Theſe be his aim, and theſe thy only care.” 


4 Thus ſpoke great Liberty. Hibernia roſe 
3 Her heav'n-born energy to interpoſe, 


50 While hand in hand her Volunteer ſhe ſhew'd 
- Fame's rugged way and glory's winding road, 
And as they left the ſolitary ſhade, 

Gay choral Genli martial muſic play'd. 


Why ſlept the heroes of thy fertile iſle, 

Or elſe indignant ſhar'd in foreign toil, 

Or taught proud Gaul to emulate renown, 
And ſtain the luſtre of the Britiſh crown? 
Why nobly anxious to extend thy fame, 

O'er evr'y ſtate gain'd they a deathleſs name, 
And where the enterprize through danger led, 
1 Bore conquering arms and bravely fought and bled? 
Why ſlumber'd Genius in ſome dark retreat, 
Without the privilege of being great; 

Or doom'd to humble penury and pain, 
Attempt to riſe, but ſtill attempt in vain? 
Why partial pow'r repreſs the merchant's ſail, 
To pour his profits in Britannia's ſcale ? 
Why droop'd thy peaſantry with feeble pow'r, 
And ſcarcely ſhar'd in years a ſocial hour? 
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8 Tur PATRIOT SOLDIER, os, 
Say, O Hibernia! why theſe worthleſs deeds, 


O'er which Remembrance as ſhe paints them bleeds? 


The Goddeſs anſwer'd as the Muſe enquir'd, 
And glow'd reſentment as the thoughts inſpir” d: 
„ Ungen'rous laws! impolitic and 18 
Subvers'd the free-born genius of my iſle, 

And ſplit in tribes the once united band, 

* Whoſe firſt beſt conqueſt was to guard he land; 
* For rapine ne'er my ancient ſons betray'd 

To foreign climes, to make fell war a trade, 


Rut nobly ruſh'd through hardſhips to reſtrain, 


ce The rude encroachments of the barb'rous Dane. 


cc 


cc 


cc 


I] ſaw my ſons to abject ſlav'ry prone, 
And ſcarcely knew my children were my own, 
So much unlike the fires that gave them birth--- 


e Their ſires once fam'd the nobleſt ſons of earth; 
CC 


cc 


cc 


Of valour great, and gen'rous to excels, 
Of manners poliſh'd, and in arts not leſs, 
For lib'ral hoſpitality renqwn'd, 


And oft triumphant for their merits crown'd.” 


cc 


CL 
CC 


When ſtern oppreſſion wounds the free-born mind, 


And leaves no trace of native right behind, 
The human form its worſt impreſſion wears, 
Depriv'd of Hope and more endearing cares, 
And, funk to brutal pliancy, obeys 

The iron ſceptre that the tyrant ſways. 


Yet e'en in this unfriendly, ſervile Rate, 
Some heay'n-born ſpirits pant for being great, 
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IRISH VOLUNTEER: R 
And through their brethren breathe th' awaking flame 
That lights the darken'd paſſage up to fame; 
Ev'n pompous flav'ry then diſguſting grows, 
With firm contempt the 1 injur 'd crowds oppoſe, 
And boldly daring to regain their cauſe, 
Claim rights withheld and ſpurn oppreſſive laws; 


For let proud tyrants ſtruggle as they will, 
Vet human nature will be nature ſtill. 


Such, and but lately, were Hibernia's wrongs, 
Till fearleſs told by num'rous Patriot Tongues, 
Wnile wond'ring crowds the nation's ſuff rings heard, 
Unconſcious meriting ſuch foul reward. 


Diſtracted Britain, bent on luckleſs wars, 
Ere half recover'd from her former ſcars, 
By councils baſe her conq'ring legions drew 
To weſtern climes, Columbians to ſubdue, 
With warlike rage, but ſeldom known before, 
To quench her flames amid her childrens gore. 


France, Spain, and Holland, falſly join'd in league, 
By treach'rous arts combin'd a deep intrigue, 
And while Britannia wept her adverſe fate, 
Aim'd vengeful ruin at her ſons and fate : 
Their fleets inſulting triumph'd round our ſhores, 
And robb'd the merchant of his far-fetch'd ſtores; 
Their num'rous armies, threat'ning to o'erthrow, 
And ruſh reſiſtleſs o'er the braver foe, 
Claim'd wifdom's lore to blaſt the bold eſſay, 
And fave the BritlſÞ Lion tho' at bay. 
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Fer ſtanding troops, Hibernia's ſtated guard, 


Britannia call'd th' impending blow-to ward, 
To fight her battles of revengeful pride, 

And raiſe of childrens gore a wanton tide, 
And left our Iſle defenceleſs and unarm'd, 
With foes beſet and Bourbon's pow'r alarm'd ; 
Ev'n petty pirates in our ports appear'd, 
And uncontroul'd their lawleſs courſes ſteer'd. 


The peaſant trembled for his humble ſhade, 
The bold adventurer loſt his hopes of trade; 
The toiling lab'rer bending o'er the plow, 


With terror ſtruck beheld th' approaching prow ; 
The village ſwains, in ev'ning groups, pourtray'd 


The landed enemy in deep brigade, 


Like rav'ning wolves o'erſpread the peaceful land, 


And crowding navies darken all the ſtrand. 


What could Hibernia in this doubtful hour, 
But ſeek aſſiſtance from internal pow'r d 
As ſtorms of war around her iſland drew, 
Her ſons to arms and deathleſs glory flew ; 
From calm retreats to martial fields they ran, 
To form the Soldier, Citizen and Man; 
'To Freedom's banners Patriot Heroes hi'd, 


And but their country's ſafety form'd their pride--- 


This golden chain of union held the whole, 
In one great purpoſe, one united ſoul. 


The patriot blaze the northerns bright illum'd, 


And ſoon the whole a warlike face aſſum'd. 


N 5 b ws N - : a 
8 - — 5 * f 2 
Co * r 5 1 
of x : 
— A, * * 7 k 0 ' 
| ah * * ö 4 * "BO 


* 
a > 


IRISH VOLUNTEER: d 
Fear fled the breaſt and courage cheer'd the land, 
While rattling drums proclaim'd the training band; 
Shrill through the hamlet heard, the ſounding fife 
Gave to the ſwains new vigour and new lite, 
While o'er the fields the glancing muſkets ſhed 


A ſparkling radiance on each warrior's head, 


And the bright ſword ſuperior ſhone from far, 


And ſpoke the pomp and circumſtance of war.“ 


With patriot joy how oft have I beheld 
The half-form'd ſquad prepare to take the field, 
And there conforming with attentive will, 
Go through the various labours of the drill; 
With ſtately ſtep to dreſs the marching line, 
To wheel, to form, or phalanx firm combine, 
Or thence to ruſh impetuous on the foe, 


And rapid charge, to gain the conqu'ring blow. 


At morn and eve the merchant left his deſk, 
With willing heart to learn the warlike taſk ; 
The buſy ſhop-man ſpar'd an hour from trade, 
To join the glory of the gay parade, 

And toiling artiſts lent their hours of play 
To arms, to guard the labours of the day— 


Ev'n as the ruſtic whiſtl'd o'er the field, 


He glow'd with pride the martial gun to wield, 
And ſimple ſwains from cities far retir'd, | 


At Glory's call to Freedom ſoon aſpir'd. 
Improving quick, the battering train appear d, 


And bellowing loud their deep-ton'd guns were Ws 


Pride, pomp and circumſtance of glorious war. SHAKESFEARE. 
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The prancing cavalry, to ſcour along, 

Soon join'd the ſplendor of the martial throng, 
And ſoon the whole, to war's ſtrict orders bred, 
In glitt'ring hoſts the fields of peace o og, 
And while bright Sol beſtow'd his cleareſt ray, 
Gave life and luſtre to the cheerful day. | 


Thus, like the work of heav n, Ain = 


Theſe ſons of Fame, with brightneſs all their own: 


The patriot-touch like pow'rful magic drew 
Hibernia's legions forth to nobleſt view, 

And to the world a matchleſs ſcene diſplay'd, 
A people arm'd, diſciplin'd and unpaid, 

Who ſought no obje& but their rights to guard, 


Who deem'd their country's Freedom full reward; 


For truth recording bids the Muſe diſcloſe, 
Their aim was foreign and domeſtic foes. 


Greece had her heroes, and her patriots bold, 
And Rome her legions much renown'd of old; 
Their roving arms the yielding world fubdu'd, 
And nations ſack'd was term d the public EY 
But theſe fam'd ſtates, as faithful hiſt'ry ſhews, 
Ne" er led ſuch Volunteers to face their foes. 


In their dark days ere poliſh'd life was 3 
The force of arms made others wealth their own; 
To depredation neighb'ring ſtores betray d, 
Their right was plunder, war their only trade; 
And he that ravag'd moſt, or moſt had ſlain, 
Was deem'd the patriot champion of the t train. 
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IRISH VOLUNTEER 13 
But manners fickle change with fleeting time; 
What once was glory now would be a crime, 


A Greek” 8 falſe glory and a Roman's fame, 
Would now incur both puniſhment and ſhame. 


Ours are the days of policy and laws, 
While Reaſon regulates the public cauſe; 
No luſt of wealth, no lawleſs pow'r, beguil'd 


Hibernia's ſons, for them fair Freedom ſmil'd. 
Their only motives prompting to unite, 


Were true allegiance and judicial right; 


With well-pois'd laws to regulate the realm, 
And bid great Juſtice hold the guiding helm; 
From threat'ning foes to guard the peaſant's cot, 
And bid him ſhare a more auſpicious lot; 

To widen commerce with extended fail, 


Where'er bright Phœbus wakes the fav'rite gale, 


And o'er the Ifle to ſpread a general joy, 
Beyond corwption's mining pow'rs t' annoy. 

Good Heaven! what ſplendour open'd to the view, 
When gath'ring troops combin'd the grand review! 


What hoſpitality was then confeſt, 


To treat the ſtrange tho' truly welcome cueſt! 

The table groan'd beneath the generous treat, 

And the pleas'd owner look'd with joy elate ; 

The glaſs went round, the far-march'd ſoldier ſung, 
And the wide manſion anſwering pleaſure rung ; 

And ſtill Hibernia's glory form'd their boaſt, 


As the full bumper ebb'd to Freedom's toaſt. 
kg 
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Then round the drums convey'd the loud alarms, 
To early call each martial corps to arms! 
And ſoon the whole their banners wide unfurl'd, 


And, led by muſic, ſeem'd a marching world. 


What heart-felt joy OCHARLEMON TI was thine, 
When thou beheld'ſt the long extended line! 
When the diviſions firm before thee paſs'd, 
And each ſeem'd emulous to act the beſt! 


The motions ended, various firings o'er, 

The mimic battle rais'd the general roar, 

While thirty thouſand glad ſpectators ſaw 

The well-form'd plan the whole to action draw, 
As o'er the River paſs'd the daring foes, 

Their ſtern opponents boldly to oppoſe ; 

And as it clos'd, the croud with tranſport view'd 
Great WiLLiam's conqueſt at the Boynt renew'd, 


Or down the ſhore, where Lacan's murmurs glide, 
To mix his current with the briny tide, 
The debarkation of th' invading foe 
Oppos'd, oppoſing, form'd a glorious ſhew, 
And as the full-mann'd boats approach'd the ſtrand, 
They ſhew'd the croud where TrurorT wiſh'd to land. 


Then o'er the heath, near CRouack's ſylvan fide, 
The ſhining tents diſplay'd th' embattl'd pride; 
While curious thouſands eager flock d from 'far, 
To ſee the manſions of the ſons of war :--- 

But hark! an enemy's approach is known, 
And all the troops in fighting order thrown; 
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1 4 IRISH VOLUNTEER ſets 
Ihe Battle's blaze illumes the blue ſerene, 

[ iq And nought but troops and glancing arms are ſeen ; 
FROG "Till mock atchievements clos'd the ſplendid day, 
1 And bid beholders praiſe the grand diſplay. 

4 ; Whene'er the fame of Volunteering ſpread, 

1 Cold pining Envy rais'd her hydra head; 

Mm With jaundic'd eye ſhe ſaw the training corps 

"ft Prepare to guard their unprotected ſhores, 

IN And while they early twin'd the wreath of fame, 

* _ Stood ſquinting by to pour officious blame. 

þ The placeman, ſervile, pliant, poor and proud, 
1 Hung o'er his ſinecure, nor join'd the crowd; 
os Doubt held his mind in mean ſuſpence, to hear 
q ; If royal licenſe bid theſe troops appear; 

ö The fawning courtier, with attentive zeal 
1 i | For lawleſs claims, but not the public weal, 

, And falſe ſuſpicions of theſe ſons of fame, 
1 Cry'd, “ baſe rebellion is their lurking aim.“ 
| Deteſted thought !---by rank corruption bred, 
Y Begot in guilt, and by the guilty ſpread ! 
4 Periſh the vile, the groſs aſperſion die, 
0 Ye anarchs ſeize and bid it dormant lie; 
7 Periſh the with that from Britannia ſtrays, 
5 Or baſe-born court fo other nations pays. 
7 The Britiſh Lion with our Wolf-dog may 
5 In Freedom's chace ſtill lead the foremoſt way; 
4 And whea fatigu'd a mutual aid extend, 
* And each /ncerely be the other's friend; 
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From equal benefits, well underſtood, - "= 
Both ſhould contribute to the public good : 

In Empire's ſcale too light alas! to ſtand, 
Hibernia claims ſome kind protecting hand--- 
Too great for ſlaves, too {mall to be alone, 
Our beſt protection is the Britiſh throne. 


Then 'roſe the abject, much-deteſted band, 
A ſham pretence to guard the threaten'd land--- 
To rob the treaſury, and feed a tribe 
Of courtly nothings, purchas'd by a bribe; 
With {laviſh ſouls their country's rights to yield, 
For this the F*****#**g firſt took the field. 
Yet while tne crowd the motly group ſurvey'd, 
Wit aim'd her ſhafts and quaſh'd the vain parade, 
And piercing fatire from the patriot's pen 
Laſh'd the mock ſoldiers back to common men. 
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But Freedom thrives where perſecution reigns, 3 
And art oppos'd the riſing ſpirit trains; 
Intrigues but idly ſtop its courſe a while, 
As narrow banks retard the ſwelling Nile, 
Till floods on floods oppreſs the winding ſtrand--- 
It leaves its courſe, and ruſhes o'er the land; 
With one great ſweep the general deluge pours, 
And gives the huſbandman unnumber'd ſtores. 


With arms in hand the road is ſtraight and ſure, 
For men to ſeek and their juſt rights ſecure ; 

Tis arms can thunder in a monarch's ear, . 
And force unwilling majeſty to hear: 
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IRISH VOLUNTEER. 17 


This errleſs maxim on Hibernians preſs d, 
And bade them have their grievances wile d. 


For this the martial council firſt conven'd, 
And juſtly too their country's claims maintain'd : 
With one accord they bade the realm * unite, 
And from uſurpers wreſt each trampl'd right; 
No pow'r the freeborn Iriſhman can bind, 
Save ſocial compacts made with willing Bin ; 
No laws are competent but ſuch as ſpring 
From our own ſenate and our lawful King ; 
And here we pledge our fortunes, fame and all, 
To gain thoſe rights, or if not gain to fall.” 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 


Thus ſpoke the council, and the ſame made known, 
While ULSTER 8 Glory from Dod AN NON ſhone: 
With ſtrong conviction, as when angry Jove | 
Flaſh'd his red light'nings from the realms above, 
The firm decree the wond' ring people charm 'd, 
And ling'ring neuters unreluctant arm'd; 
In one bold tranſport of judicious pride, 
The nation join'd, and ev'ry foe defi'd. 


Hence in ſome future and not diſtant age, 
Dungannon's name ſhall grace th' hiſtoric page; 
The peaceful village live in charming lays, 
Tho' times flow touch its humble walls decays, 
And bards unborn (as minſtrel notes inſpire) 
Shall tune Dungannon to the magic lyre. 
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'Tis yours, ye Volunteers, alone to cure 
The nation's ills, and bid it be ſecure. 
Ceaſe not ye gen'rous and protecting few, 
To guard Hibernia and her rights purſue. 
Corruption ſeizes on th' unguarded hour, 
Steals unperceiv'd, and gathers unſeen pow'r : 
Leave no looſe privilege to be abus d, 
Howe'er exerted once or gently us'd, 
And prove it eaſier to prevent than cure, | 
And as leſs hazardous, of courſe more ſure. 


Leave lawleſs violence to errant knights ; 
Be moderate ſtill, nor ſeek intemp'rate rights; 


Tho' unlaw'd Freedom lifts her banners high, 
Tis juſtice only bears them to the ſky--- 

But when the gen'rous purpoſe once is form'd, 
Leave no obtruding barrier unſtorm'd. 


What true Hibernian but indignant ſees 
Our ſquand'ring crowd of partial AzszwnTEs, 
In foreign climes IExNx's treaſures ſpend, 
And rack the peaſant to obtain their end ? 
With ſouls too narrow for a Patriot's views, 
A lib'ral ſubje& for the cenfuring muſe. - 


How can a country proſp'rous long remain, 


While drones like theſe its annual riches drain? 
Can arts or agriculture here ſucceed, 


While other ſtates ſecure th* Hibernian's 3 5 


Bid Juſtice ſoon the partial erime redreſs, 
And Iriſh nobles Iriſh worth careſs; 
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IRISH, VOLUNTEER. 19 


Their toys of faſhion and of taſte procure 
From hands their abſence only can keep poor; 
And let their preſence nerve the peaſant's arm, 
To raiſe new Edens o'er his little farm. 


The worſt of governments that ſcourge a land, 
Or drive the poor with an unfeeling hand, 


And from the peaſantry the meed of toil 
Tears unreluctant with remorſeleſs ſpoil, 


Is Axisrocracy, whole iron ſway 
Perverts the laws and bids the wretch obey. 


Whate'er high pomp or folly's train inſpire, 


 Whate'er ambition bids her ſons defire ; 


Whate'er ſwoll'n luxury repines to have, 
The proud man ſeizes from the bending ſlave; 
While his conſuming, idle trains, o'erſpread | 
A ſpace that uſeful toiling hundreds fed, (rounds: 
Think not, ye proud whom cumb'rous wealth ſur- 
A nation rich, where high-wrought pomp abounds ; 
Think not that ſtately palaces proclaim 
A Country's greatneſs or an Empire's fame; 
For all thoſe gifts, if AcricuLTure fails, ; 
Are but ſo many fond deceiving tales. 
Survey old Italy, with domes oppreſs'd, 
By art and nature in wide ſplendour dreſs'd, 
There ſee an Ariſtocracy conſume 
The food of induſtry in early bloom; 
Its partial rigour thouſands there endure, 
And truth proclaims that Italy is poor. 


1 20 Tur PATRIOT SOLDIER; On, ; 
| l! A ſtate's beſt wealth, ſecurity and pride, n 
| | Is a brave peaſantry hiorhoat ') 6+ 
4 The ſpring of action that inſpires the whole, 
| 1 To arts, to arms, to be one ſocial ſoul, 
1 Is lib'ral government, by Freedom plann'd, 
Al Prompt to redreſs and ſteady to command. 
i Long have our peaſantry complain'd unheard, 
1 And ceaſeleſs toil'd without a juſt reward, 
| il Or o'er the weſtern main in armies driv* n, | 
i Sought thro” bleak wilds the common gifts of heav'n. = 
1 Then break thoſe chains that hold the peaſant down, 2 4 
1 And bid him raiſe his country to renown; A 
{ j Teach thoſe calm ſons that num rous ills endure, 5 
Wi Still to be free, though fortune makes them poor; 
£1 O'er graſs-grown fields and barren tracks to lead 
4 Th' improving plow, and rural plenty ſpread, 
Till high-wrought Ackiculrun fill her ſtores, 
And bid great Commerce waft to diſtant ſhores--- 
And thus turn lands to fruitful golden mines, * 
O'er which the wretch in penury now pines. I | 
Proceed and proiper,. and by proſpering know 4 
From whence a nation's firſt beſt riches flow; 7 
Strike Ariſtocracy with prudent aim, 147 a 
And prune the ſtate of Boxouons and of Shame.--- J 
Spurn the baſe mode of bartering rights away 3 
For ſervile ends, or yet more ſervile pay, . 


And fixing pageants in the freeman's place, 
Their own diſhonour and the realm's diſgrace; 
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IRISH VOLUNTERR! 2 
Who pliant yield as ſecret tyrants rule, 


And bow obedient to each pow'rful tool. 


Let ev'ry ſubje& who the law obeys, 
And rent and taxes in proportion pays, 
In one great echo join a general voice, 
And make the Parliament the peoples choice; 
Then all obedient to the public view, 
The ſenate's voice would be the peoples too; 
And while their delegates the council ſway'd, 
The laws would all be cheerfully obey'd. 


Next, LiBeRAL ToxkxarIiox ſhould unbind 
The no leſs galling fetters of the mind. 
Let pious altars, pious domes ariſe, 


Pray'r follow pray'r in echo to the ſkies; 


Let fervent zealots in devotion kneel, 

This uſe a-croſs, and that a couch of ſteel; 
But teach me, great Eternal Spirit, how 

At thy dread name with pureſt heart to bow, 
Whither in cottage, palace, church, or wood, 
On mountains wild or on the briny flood, 
And never, never'may my heart be known 


To blame the man who humbly ſeeks thy throne, 


Tho' diff' rent ſeas take different ways to Heay' * 
To all, no doubt, immortal ſouls are giv'n ; 
e my neighbour wears a face like me, 


Why not as uſeful, faithful, juſt and free ? 


gs © Tur PATRIOT SOLDIER; Ox, 


Why ſhould Religion; Heav'n's fair offspring, ſtand 
The ſcourge and gibbet of a gen'rous land? 
Or with mock-faith's kaight-errantry ſhield 

The flaming brand of perſecution wield ? 

Why ſhould miſtaking, erring men, expound Us 
One mode as ſafe, and all the reſt unſound?  _. . 
Why ſhould ſweet Charity be driv'n away, 
And furious zeal uſurp her modeſt ſway? 

As if high heav'n in wantonneſs deſign'd 
One fool's opinion to deceive mankind, 
Or ſent Religion with a torch and 2.1 
To kill, or force adoption of her word. 


rt nth 


aa? 


In various men opinions various. grow, 
Spontaneous whims from education flow ; 
Cuſtom and prejudice afford their ſway, 

This bids adopt, the other bids obey, 
And juſt like faſhions, changeling ſes ariſe, 
But hence are men leſs pious, good or wile? 


What prompts the Quaker's ſigh ?--the Nun's ſweet 
ſong ? 


What tells the Papiſt's beads, nor tells them wrong ? 
What leads the Methodiſt, and not aſtray ? 

And what takes others o'er ſome untrod way? 

"Tis Gop Tat FaTuer, whom mankind adore, 

*Tis Gop that bids mankind his gifts implore, 
Whether o'er beads or pray'r-book, pſalm or ee 
'Tis nx alone inſpires the general ion. 

Leave faith to heav n, ſociety to laws, 

Nor blame another for his diff ring cauſe ; 
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His, like thy own, immortal hopes beſtow, 

Which cheer life's paſſage through obtruding woe. 
Then join my brethren, join in friendly league, 

And leave wild bigots to their own intrigue: 

Tho' heads ſhould differ may not hearts agree, 

One int'reſt bind the Romiſh prieſt and MH 

One object lead i in worldly ſocial zeal, 

And that great object be the public why 

Though thouſands hold opinions not like mine, 

Reaſon forbids to deem them leſs divine; 

And ev'n tho' prejudice exert her ſkill, 

All look to heav'n and let them as they will. 


Il ſee! I ſee! the glorious reign commence, 
Laws form'd on right, and loyalty by ſenſe; 

All ſes uniting, partial creeds forſake, 

As gath' ring rills compoſe the ſpreading lake; 

I fee the well form'd, hardy, ſimple ſwain, 

Look ſmiling round, and cultivate the plain; 

I ſee him now no more at fate repine, 

In homely wealth and happineſs divine; 

Arts o'er the land their genial influence ſpread, 

And well-earn'd riches make his downey bed ; 

From diſtant climes the ſwelling fail appear, 

Our crowded ports of native ſtores to ors 

And rough induſtry with a magic pow'r, 

Ofer all the empire bloodleſs treaſure ſhow'r : 

Till Britain's glory, free from all her crimes, 

Adorn the ſtate and dignify the times; 


= * * 
. 
- . - 


— — a 
1 Wee 
= 
- A. . 
— * * 
. - \ 
" ——__—_— > 
PIR” 4 
— 
* : 2 oe K — 
2 we 4 o_ * . — 
- Y Ws 2 
« 63 
— - © 


12 
* 
— © - 


* 


24 us PATRIOT SOL DIE R;'&c. 


And ſhew the world that kingdoms, tho' but ſmall, 


By peaceful arts may long protract their fall, 
And tho' not warlike murderers confeſt,, 


May till be great, and ſtill be very bleſt. 


May all thoſe gifts my native country raiſe, 


May thoſe beſt bleſſings be our only praiſe ; 


May ev'ry good that forms a blameleſs pride 
Be eaſy found, all others be deny'd ; 
y all be ſoon and well eſtabliſh'd here, 
nd ev'ry honeſt heart a VOLUNTEER. 
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